don't take to housework?
is cur’us. an’ no mistuke.

" |she callate 1o do, once she marries

T"'" ‘-“ " s Gt 1
- —«-.Y{-n-v-‘r#? ."
. - ‘- . !‘
knock,

e

Ad, then, who nesd be ¥
—RMra. D. B R Goodale,in N ¥. Indeprndent.

A MAINE AMAZON.

A Girl Who Did Not Like Wom-
an's Work.

The worthy resident< of Hackmetack

Cove marveled greatly when it became

knows that Darius Kallahan, who, dur-

ing bhis lifetime, had been considered a |
most careful as well as generons “pro-
vider,” hal not left encagh wmonev to '

buy decent mourning for hi- widow and
daughter. Smce the discovery, by a
quartette of alventnresome fishermen,
and the conse jnent selebrity of rowan-
tic Hackmetack Cove, Darius Kulla-
ban’s had beeno the most saecessful buek-
board: his tesan had always been most
in demand by the “rustientors”” and the
“huuled menler<,” terms familiar 1o the

ears of all the fortunate throng that for-.

gather, during the sultry reign of Sirius,
slong the Wpicturesque AMauns
Thercfore, when it wa< found that the
sapposcd thrifty Darin- hadl failed 1o lay

by, durmg the six prosperous summners
which the Cove enjoyad, ~omething

swbstantial for the traditiona! raiuy dar,

hends were wisely ~huken, and puzzied

_ tack Covers wondercd what had
*wwent with all the cash D'rius Kellven
bad made hanlin™."

Whatever it was that had cansed the  ai

evan’shment, enough 10 know that the
Money was e, utterly, completely,
as Darips : and nothing re-
mained o tell that it had once been:
whereas the fresh mound in the little
grave-yard under the hill betokened
plaimly emough the former éx‘stence
of the i

“Pity D'rius bed 10 go an’ die jest
when the seda-on’s openin’” sympa-

thetically observed a fellow-Jehu who

had never gradged his neighbor's popu-
larity.

es. 8" sssented nele Joshwa,
the willage oracle, a blinking glan »
from his solitary cve sweeping 1he shore
of the Cove. "He'd onghit 10 "a wa'tad
» r-p"“ ull “twas a leetle more conven-
jent.”

“Wonder what Mirs's gom’ to do.”
muasin l_" contimued the lirst speaker.
ssxhe’'ll not k“r}! the 1eam. | lit‘u-ﬂ'\‘ o

“Certing she 1l not: ~he’ll v 10 sell
the horses an”  the buck-board: she
hain't even 2ot enough wmoney to Huy
bunnits for herself an” Vestr. So
womean told me 4

“rness they 'd manage to shift along
“thout bonnits: what they  want's
gruh,” sententionsly remarked Undcle
Joshwa.

“ness some women-folks 4
do “thout grub 'n & bunnit, an’ Vesty
Rellven's one of ‘em, [ jedze.” ~aid an-
other of the eritical row perched on the
grave-vard fence.

“Thet's s0" Vesv'e g lestle mite oo
oat-settin’. T guess she' !l find “tain't
ailas p'e, now that Vrivs- s gone an’
beft nothing. She'll hev 10 work like
the rest of our women-folk<."’

=<§3 em! bait, or oo ashore.”” faee-
tioudy sapplemented Uncle  Joshwa,
assiduously whittliug 16 & point o frag-
ment of wood he had broken from the
fenee rail. =1 kind o 1-]'}' 1he ;_r:l:, for
all: she'd be a proper nier gal of she
wan’t so hightytighy ™

Yes, mh'm;: would have 10 be
dune, that was plain ouough 19 botly,
Vesta and her mother. But what? AL
ready there were enough cottage- on the
romantic shore of the Cove 10 acom-
modute the summmer boarder-, aml even
bad there been x demand for more roow.
it vonld not have been found in the Kal-
Lihan domicile, which wa~ barely large

for the widow and he: dangh-
ter, only “Edward Everet:™ and
“Hann bal Hamlin,* the pair of fee:-
footed horses. conld have been trans-
forme! imte good mileh cow During
the season the demand for milk sndd but-
1T d“!ﬁ exeeeded the suppiv. Of
course Mra. Kullaban would be olad 1o
&ll the bays, but in all the (ove region
there was not enough  ready money o
buy the steeds: and a~ ready money was
= al the widow most needed. che wigia
as woll Reep the borses 1= <ell them -*on
tme, dally a< Darius, just bhefore
his fatal Mlness. bed la'd in and happil
pad for a supply of fodder for the sea-
o .

“Vesty might git o chance up o the
Sarf Honse.” sageestad g Bida | ' per-
teouts,” who had ¢ uoe 1o st a spell ”
with the widowed Mirv, sud was do nz
her best o tear open the fresh wound
the bereaved heart.

‘“’Vﬂy —she--don't - dou't xdmire 10
wait on table or do chamber work.”’
balf sobbed Mr-. Ka'luhan.

she don't? Wal, | saffer! Wha
does she like, I waut 10 kuow’ Your
Vesty's & mighty ear'ns eal, anvhow: |
never see any one ke Vesti.  Now my
Irene Amaranth she's jest that powerfal
eager for the company @ com — allus,
and allus a-wishin® they'd hurey an’ giz
bere. There hain't a lazy bone in my

: Amaranth’s bodr, so there hain't,
thankful there hain't
mi o us* tryin’ 1o
onoe she knows soe

& chance up to the hotel ™~
esty’ —with & reges-

—won’t take 10 no kind o'

- h'h“

[

ruther

|

o Dowlin'? Kaep help, I dessay™
—tnis last with fine rony. =
- d'know, 'm sure,”” sobbed the

again

41y surveved the little plot of groand be-

 yond the kitehen door.

“Vesty "lowed she'd like thet of our
Fardiag was only sizable enough: bui
tain’t, Mis" Higgin<.”

»No, 'tain’l, thet'scert ng: an” “tain’t

| #oin’ to becowe of vou.
| e :
i

CORSL. |

Ment hushand and father. '

my

Inje rubber nuther”™ —laughing at her
]u&. and ris'ng to go.  “Iguess | must
| be goin’. Ef Vesty = made up her mind
' thet she won't try for a chanee 1o the
hotel, I'm sure I don’t know what's
lulon". gFaess
re’s any use e talkin® 1o her bout

| “No, gue=s not. Good-day Mis' Hig-
| gins. ‘ome aug'in right soon: it's
powerful lonesome now.”

““Yes, it be, poor soul' an” D'rins's

in' ain’t your wust trouble nuther.

wonder how you kim bear ap under it.
Good<lay. ™

She gqu tted the house, and <auntered
leisurely down the narrow garden path
to the gate, where she met the daughter
‘of the house. u trim. black-eyed. red-
- checked girl of eighteen,

“Well. Miss Vesty Kellven,” she be-
gan, n a sharp arcagning wne. “*so
| you ain't a-goin’ to try fur a chance up
to the Surf House?"”

“No'm, I haint. Who said I was?"
returnad Vesta her black eves snapping
‘ defiantly.

“Nobody said as vou was, Miss Vesty
| Kellyen: bpt vou hed ought to.  Ef you
wa'n't qu'te so triflin’, Miss Vesty Kell-
ven, there'd bo no danger of vour poor
heart broken ma starvin’.”

“] guess there won't nobody starve
round here—leastways uwot s'long

there's a saller fall potatoes an’
tarnips, an’ plenty o fish 1o be hed for
the ketebin out in the Cove.”

“Huomph! Guess von eallate on
Zemro Dowlin's Keenin® von in fish,
You ain’t a-goin’ to ketch none, 'l be
bound!” was the woman's sareastie re-
joinder. Then, her curiosity getiing
the boder of ber dignity, Con-
descended to ask. ~“What b+ vom goin’
to do, anvhow. Vesty?”

**Hain't mads up mv mind yit: noth-
im' mebbe,” lscon‘cally replicd Vesta

“Humph! You cal late boardin™ up
to the hotel, | dessav. M ss Vesiy Kell-
ven ™’

“Mebbe 1 de, Mis Higgins. ™
i before the irate dame coald frame a
tort, Vesta had sailed past her and en-
tere:d the Kitchen.

so'Sthet vou. Vestv? called her moth-
er s
roan:.

“Yeuo 'm.”

“Where you been ™"’

“Down to th: shore."™

“*With Zewmro Dowlin® agin, I'll be
bound ™

“Yes'm.™

“Idon’t see¢ no manner o' use vour
keepin' company with Zemro any more.
(He can’t more'n keep his granny in
docmr'- stufl.”

“Thet’s s0: granuny needs o powerful
sight,”” assented the girl, trying in vain
to stifie a sigh whieh rose from the low-
- ermost depths of her il heart. ~“Gran-

ny's had another spell: Zemro was up
I night.™

*Zemro hadn’'t ought to let Samanthy
zo out West—.""

“Ef Samanthy hadn’t goue,
have another mouth to fed, an’
Samanthy was ghul enoush to git awav
from waitin’ on poor old granny.”

) @, FTiess a0,

she

Aund

Te

i gness

Namanthy never was
the good-disposit'oned person Zemro is.
Tired, be you?'" as her daughter entered
the room and fung herself full length
on the louure,

“No'n.’

senick?™

“No'm.”

There was
nte<, then

] wish 1 hed a
exclnimed Vesta,

“Whys don’t vou wish you was Presi-
dent at oncet, an” be done with 177 -
patientiy  rejoned her meother o
never sich a wirl to wish for on-
possible thing- a- vou be, Vesty Rell-
}!‘:.

- > i
e
mark.
Lewmro,”

““Lrrent
widow.

1 -
fience for severasl min-

thousand dollars!"

=~

I faed thou=and dollars.”
Vesta,

.,I“l

Jriil
her mother = re-
Fearnanght

lenoringe
by the for
jedement!””  ejaculated  the

“Hes Squire Coruish got the
faee 10 a<sk a thousand dollars for that
-luﬂ‘!!" ]

“Nao, of couse he a n L7 interrapted
Vesta: “san’ e don’t ask half that much
for the beanty. nather.  But of 1 1yt
thousand dol'ars, Zemro <hould hev e
lil" -;Uu[i, g i the noney o
k. P Vodl a0 granny an e an’ Zeinro
till he'd zit & stari. He sayvs o
the sloop he could make at least™
ewiphasis thousandd
year. But” drawing a
“with jest that old Jors
io oo oatsde the 14'1:__' ANV more - an
eranpy  allu- ailin’. an’
docior, there win't
oil & sturt.

- e Noe. gaess not, n
tone, a=sented the maothe
lony the girl La
her hands cla-ped above bor bead, L
! tixed] on the l"“'.i!i;:- whiielh was as
white as lime conid make i I hrouarh
the apen door and window came the
distant muraar e furesi
blented with the hurmon ous rivpic of
the waves upon the peldidy beack. Now
amd then a elear hisl pabilant
ol the elefr 1!
silence m the ro reat vellow Lee
busred g the lilae
pil‘l!n--- n-u!-l" gr ithe ll" -
sty Mo the widon
L'Ill.l‘.!' el s 5.)"'-":-:'_-.‘.1'_[ v towand the cloek.
«t 1h- ; th
lounge: bat thet the v vves wi
wide open she migh® have ~onnd
a='vep, o nit iy cbliviious was she to
every thing around b

Fully balt an hour passed thus, when
Tl_l- other, Wi 3|..!l fallen imos pe
il stumber, was
mosement on the part of her danghites

“Thet's =<t what 'l do™ |
deallv esvelaimed Vesta, =

“How? Where? What o d vou sav.
Vesta? ™ staine ol he )
bolt-upr ah*. and 1rv ne B0s
as if =h ¢ e lanl o)
dreams for the izst t oniv minatos

I ve wmad: up m il bout what
I'm eoin” 1o do. mother. and 1 want
vou <hounld et me d» it~
= Nor. \l'-i}' }\Il"i_\l‘!l: | F A |
didn 1t allns do jest 2« vou'd a mind 10’
E .\nlt‘(i do a8 1 want vou shonld, f\u‘.l-":
git a chanir up to the and pit
vour l'l'g_'_'-l:al' Wage-, wWoek o an week
oul —ibhet' = what vou'd do.”
Mot ier

:-h. in o=l O
e e

wW.lht
—**hrve -‘11”;!!“- o
ong siel

an it not it

wantin® the
No Use nopin eyver L)

melancholy
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e it
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baane .ll . sitt ng
D~ 1o
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g no

Viarll

holel,

“Jest mat a bL Reliven, '
returned Vesta smiling  brightiv,
“You'll se+ ef | don't know how
manage. How muach did fath-r mase
hanlin' the comvany?”

“More n ouere he cleared nigh
four hundred doliars, an’ 10 thiek tha
most every cent of it went down that
|mis able mine he used 10 low was

0ty

[ **You mght ra'se ganding sass.” was

retraced her way to the
' at the turn of the road she enconutersd

A=

querilons voice from the adjoining '

' as he was starting forward.
- vou something pleasant for  bait

Zemro«d !

fortin"’
“Poor father! Guess ef more silly
folks hed give all their money to them

lbrourgh that hole to Chiny now! But,” ' enough. 3
the girl, sagely. “worritin’ uin'tlth(m ht it very odd and ratker unsafe

in' to feteh the money back., Guesa

He
bast,

inio't.
the

throwin' all his  money
thouzht he was doin” it for
that's cecting.”

“Yes, 'tis, Now, where von zoin'—
an’ it ‘most supper-time?” a irtle ime
patiently quer ed the mother as her
danohter rose, took her sun bomnunet
from its peg. and walked toward the
duﬂl‘.

“NYou've often wished [I'd been born
a boy, mother. 1'm goin’ to show you
that a girl ean be of some use, tvo.”

“You've goin' up w the >urf House,
after il joyfully eried her wmother,
following her to the door.

“Yes, I'm goin’ up to the Surf
House, " with a peculiar smile, repedted
Vestu. *1 shan’t be long: ef you'll

wait till [ come buck, I'll git the sup-
per.”

“You jest go right along. Vesty Rel-
lven. | guess 1 hain’t forgot how to
bile a eodfish!” and before Vesta was
out of hearing, the gratified widow was
clattering  bri<kly among th: pots and
pans in the little kitchen., Perhaps it
was an  hour later when Vesta, with
buovant step and with a heart mueh
lizghter than it had been for many a dav,
cottaze.  Just

a tall, sunburned, handsome vouth. the
nets and fishing-tackle hang ng over his
shoulder betraving his handieraft.

“Hello, Zemro!™ she salu’ed.

“Hello, Vesty!" he returned, curious-
Iy eveing her. as if doubtfal how 1o
aunderstand the gladness in ber face and
tone.  “*Where vou heen””’

“To the Surf Hou~""

x0in” to work there:
fice brightening.

“Giness not, Mr
Haint I vowed |
the hotel?”’

“Yes, vou hev,”” slowly and with just
a touch of d'sappoinimenti in h's tone.

“How's granuv?’ guest' oneld Vesta,
siddenly changing the sulect.

some better.  Goin’ down to see her
this afternoon””

“Guess not: [ want to ses Sguire Cor-
nis after supper.’

“Ye<? T heard
lookin® for some
meadow: ooin’
horse<?”

-No.”

“Oh, T thonght mwebbe vou was.
You'll be sellin® the team by-"n’-bhy?"”

“Guess not: Jeastways wot 4l tll
vou re captin o' the Fearnaught,” she
added, smiline and blushing

H s face addened  Thet "1l
b, m afraid. Yesty,” replied,
sh fring the nets o the other <houlder,

“Never's a long time, Mr. Zewmro
Dowlin'. There's mother beckonin’ to
me. Good-bye. Wait s minute,”
ea*ching the corner of one of the nets
“I'll give
Ef
vou ain’t capting of the Fearnaught be-
fore von're a year older, my name ain’t
Vesty Kellyen. ™

His free arm eanght her
had time to escape from h's
bending his face elose to her
whispered: “When I'm  capt'n™ of the
Fearnaught. my dariin’, vour name
wont be Vesty Keliven, that's cer-
iny

" he ashel. his

Zoemro “u\l'}ill'.
wouldn't work wp to

e
0y
1

T

-..l"'l‘-- Wils
pl-n\‘ his
hev  the

that
11y
him

to

never

she
and
own. he

‘llf-f(ll"

'-‘._lit',

She langhed, broke from his elasping |

arm. and ran swiftly toward the cot-
With the advent of July came
the tirst boarders to Hackmetuek Cove
The day on whieh the stsunch  little
steamer Roekland nl:t'lr‘ her tirst land-
ing of the s«ason was & vala-dav for the
residents alongshore. as well as for the
doellers among  the adiacent
i.ong enourh before the hour al whieh

Loy,

the hoal was !'\i""'iwi. every body that!

eauid walk or hobble had repa reed

the wharf to me ¢ the genial

to
"1-;;1;1111;_'"
and 1o eritieis - 1he new arrivals

“Manyeomn to-dayv? askedu wool-
nian., who had walkedd at least five mniles
camp in the forest, of the pro-
v of the Sarf House, with whom
trade ne taowanrd the wharf.

“Only sin,”” was the repl.

“l don’t see no team at the wharf.”

Na o

“Hedn 't we betrer tell Mol Hammond?
Gues~ he'd make "bout as good o show
with Lis team as auv one round here,
now that IVrius Kellven' s cone,.™

“I've arranged for a teanm.”” retramd
the landlord, with a peeul’'ar smile
wreathine his cood-natired month

“‘I}T

“._\l.'

Fhyere

nenis

ITon hts
e

e Wi~

danker's, |1 l!t‘--i.'l_\

waus ~ilence for sowveral mo-
then, unable longer to enrb his
nouistiveness, the rskod
azuin: “Who s woin” 1o haul em?”
“The Kellven teanm. ™
“The Kellyen team! |1
as anvoodyTd hired it from M ey
“Naobody hain't.  Look . the
t lorse-hoofs behmd them eansed
the wuav of
Vit~ who's
adedid the landlord,

which

woodman

heard

i i

1"
o1 A=
il 1"(_!:.

Ly =1 li‘i‘l!"h}l
AN ApDrodgehine  tesn,

.‘-. I - . -
et em.,
the
was rotling roward
Koellvep came 1o
Prin- was buriesd, an =usl she wanted
| <his her ' with
the re<t o the t=ams=: and a< 1 conldn’t
<0 whv she i hmick-
' b if she ws - aid T was

{ she was <o minded, | said [ was

out of

nodd e toward buek board
the wharl,  *Vesty
me 1 few davs  after

thd arivee Ber "noenal el

-n:-i;'ui.o'T fgdrive @
e ile]

thoneht i1?

peny ! I\"Fr:"- Who o &
The s-toni<he! wombmaon <abd no
it o ked in silenes v the r
w il e
s ntesl, while the

1o,
ced ne
newly
]l'.tl'u*."-'-
bright ~an-

:c!‘n
hadld
tiarnished

L e

D Ivevan

'l 1ike wold  in
<l

Everett” amd  “Hannibal
Harm!l n ~te ':nl-r‘li HL ;-l‘ulh“_\ a= if aware
of the'r fair driver’s desire 1o muke a
fuvorabie ;rr-]?-‘--~~'1'n11 on the critieal }lili"
e Vesta her<of was tastefully dressed
in 2 plan bines wool co<tum

soleriaiem ericher

[ } '!‘\'.1'['-:'

l‘i:h'l'lF..&!’"'!
Vesty's teaom rattled
boards of the old wharf.
#int Vesty Kellyen, an’ the
‘.'nl:lf'li :nﬂl\‘.lf - l'kv-‘tl‘.ill A~
new ! Hooray! give the gal a <'late,
| - - A ‘-f’l fl"n" ['[""‘l“_" I!’l |‘nl-.|"l"\.
n. Hoorav?”

Feovwns 3 moament's hesitat'on, not
any unwillinoness te jo.n in the
i but from shesr astonish-
sensation thev had
Ihea the erowd, lust-
now that it hal taken inthe
OOK L nele Jo-hwa's
and the very hills rang with
sti, with =mil-
ng [ and w‘.a}nit-!(]ll-l_\‘ nioist,
wated for the \'n-'l,"- 1O Ccease. 'l‘h('!! ‘ih('
sprang from
side. aad vivine his ont<tretched paw a
hearte hake, and, in a tone that
teavoed her emotion: *“Thanky. thanky,
new [m sure of suceess.
vonr, !rlnking bl’igbh}'
the vircle which had closed
around her. ] knowed Drins Kel-
Iven = foienis and  neighbors wouldn't

begrudge good will 1o his danghter. ™
“That they wouldn'y, you bet!™ eried

& scope Of Yolues, '

L nele Joshwa, as
Oover | iy~
1 thes

i '* LN TTRES

ius a

D

D RN pnroer (W

eyvies

b

‘.'“ ot .l{\-— 1Wa:
Thankv, all of
aroaod at

Well, | chuek-full o' silver, sn” would make our |
What's |

'nnoh the harder half, for Vesta, in her

'm ning chaps, we ij_hl travel right ' mainder of the task would be easy
i

as the visitor dabious- | of poor father'd knowed the pesky hole | soon proved that he thoroughly under-
kel no botiom, he wonkin't "a kep’ on

, ties™ of the region —douglnats, elam-

Cand

hills, |

Yinose an on my toes, vou silly boy,

 acid and potash. that may be upplied by | of

"means ol

her seat io the old sailor's |

fore the door with an extra fourish, and

‘goin’ to it your partin’ gift like the rest

L sneress
serve Lo prosper.

- white packet tucked safely in the driv-

' the

So much of the ba‘tle was won, and

movel undertak’ng. had not counted up-
on the favor of her neighborz. The re-
At “company '’

fir<t the

to ride behind & girl driver: bhut <he

stood her business, was always so will-
ing and choerful that the innevation
after a few wecks eeansed 1o be a matter
to be wondered at, and was mcepmd
along with the rest of the ‘-peculiari-

bakes, pie for breaksast, and <o forth.
Hardly a day passed. clsar or cloudy,
that the Kallahan team was not seen
driving toward or coming from the
Sirf House with a merry load of *‘ros-
ticators' : indeed, <o popular hal Vesta
her buck-board brcomse that she
was rarely out of the driver's seat.
And “Edwurd Everett”” anl “*Hannibal
Hamlin.”’ to their e¢redit be it recorded,
never once failed in their endenvors to

do their utmost for the enterprising
little Amazon who handled the reins so |
dexterously.

September, the month of the hegira !
for the guesis at the Cove, found Vesta
the proud and trivmphant possessor of
a snug sum of money, almost double
that which she had hoped to earn. Now
she might safely reckon on Zemro's be-

coming the captain of the Fearnanght. '

There was enough money to layin a|
supply of neeessaries for the winter,
enough to buy all the “‘docror’s staft”
granny would need for months, and —
blis<ful thonght'-enough to buy the bean-
tiful wedding gown which would adorn
the happiest girl in all Maine before the
hillt"b}l‘l{!‘ and thrushes returned in the
early spring! Rosy meditations of this
sort filled the zirl's brain as she drove
toward the hotel to take her last load to
the wharf. No wonder she drove up be-

with a happy ehirrap that made her
horses prick up their ears. Her eyes
-pa!'kiwl with hope and delight, her
checks glowed redder than ever beneath
their screen of freckles. as she tripped
lightly up the steps to the p'azza where
weaps of Inggage awaited transporta-
tion to the wharf.

~Hello, Vesta,”” ealied Irene Higgins
from the dining-room window, I wa-
to tell vou to come right into the par-
lor the minate you came.  (uess you're

of ns.™

“I've gotall I want,” murmured
Vesta, contentedly, thinking of the well-
stuffed stocking carefully hidden at
home in the unused stovepipe in the
sitting-roon.

Good mornine Miss Vesta, " saluted
the \pnkvawnlnzln of the !I:llf-llnznn oOr
more travelers waiting in the parlor.
“We are so sorry that we heard only
la-t night of vour expected marriage
vext antumn. Had we Known it earlier,
we should have insisted on havine the
wedding before we returned to our
hhomes.  We have concluded to give vou
a present, and von can semd us an in-
vitation when the affair comes off.
Take this”"—giving the blusing girl s
a small paper box”—and with it ow
s neerest wishes for your happiness and
You are a good girl, and de-
Don't open the box
until the steamer has left the wharf.”

Good-hyes were now exchanged, and
a few minutes later the buck-board was
rolling toward the wharf, the dainuy

er's jucket pocket.

“What d'v' s"pose "tis, Vesty?'' whis-
pered Zemro, who had come with the
rest of the Hackmetack Covers 10 *'see
the company ofl ™

“Jewelry, | dessav: that's what the
city folk~ allus give for weddin® pres-
ents,”” she replied in an underione.
“I've allus wanted ear-rings - zuess it's
that.”’

“Wish it was a dozen pair, vou dar-
lin'"" warmly responded her lover.

hev to  wear “em on

“Then I'd my

she whispered back, in a laughing toe,

A lowd whstle proelaimed the ap-
pi‘utu'h of the i:(‘::t:.

syood-bye, Vesta:
bve,”" called the merry travelers from
upper deek.  The Inggage was
gquicklv earted aboard, the wh stle bhlew,
the cable was cast off, and the Roekland
backed out into the siream.

Vesta waved her handcerehief with |
the rest of the erowd until the boat wa-
well nnder way: then she took the box

g{u:d-i'\ € O »d-

from her pocket, o'ngerly untied the |
ribbon, and lifted the lid.

“Money!” guspeld Zemro: and “How
much? how mneh?” elamored the enri- |
ous throng. crowding around the pair. |
Vesta took the green roll from the box,
smoothed it ont in her hand, and. slow-
v turning over the corner of each note, |
counted, the spectators t-:tgl'r]_\-' repeat-
ine her words— ~One, two, three, four,
five! Five twenty-dellar bills—a hun- |
dred dollars!  Again  the surrounding |
hills, as on the day when Vesta made |
her first appearance in the eharacter of
buckboard driver, resounded with the |
hearty cheers that rose from the crowd ’
on the wharf, and were echoad by the
langhing group on the upper deck of |
the Roeklamil. |

I'he last glimpse the gencrous “-rasti- |
cutors"" had of Vesta, she had mounted |
the railing of the wharf, and, supported |
by Zemro Dowling’s sturdy arm. was
vizorously waving with hat and hana-
kerchiet her thanks and bher adien.— S,
E Pogg=, n !fﬂ?’"u‘f'.\ Bazar.

— — . —

WORN-OUT LANDS.

How They May He Henovated at a Com-

paratively Small Expense.

I e

well

teachings of seientific men are

worth =erions consideration from
farmers, espee’ally in questions relating
An important

lesson taucht is tha! worn-out lands re- |

to the u=e ot fertilivers.

guire not only nitrogen, phosphorie |
bt |

~eeire the

fertilizers,
to

. L. |
COMmereinl

humus as well, ~o s
proper physical condttion in the soil]
necessary to keep the plaut-food in
available form and to permit the plant
to get it in dae proportions.

Scientists  advise, for the reasons
stated. the u=e of commereal fertilizers,
no matter how well made, in a~sociation
with farm wanures on worn lands. A/
favorite means of Linprovement of so |-
is through = well-constitutad compost
heap, for here the required humus s |
supplied in the leaf would. Yard|
waste, muck and other orgcunic matter
composted with the commercal fer- |
tilizers

In many instances farmers can supply
humus to the'r exhaasted soils by grean
manuring. The cow-pea is an ad-
mirable renovator, and has of late been |
much used bv Southern farmers for |
bringing up their soils. The plan re- i
sorted to is a short rotation of crops. in
which the cow-pea is of fregnent oe-
currence. This erop is plowed under
as a green manure, and with the a'd of
a liberal supply of eommercial fertilizers
soon improves the land and repave the
farmer for his labor and money is
profitable cropa—N, W, Werdd

| proportion to intelligence.
acuteness in the dog, the most intelli- |
| gent of animals short of quadrnomana is

| smell.
| amonnt of odoriferous alr

| ord=r to exvite the sense

IN THE FAR NORTH.
Lassolng an Iceberg in the Blue Waters of
Alaska

From solitude to solitnde is the order
in Alaska. The solitude of the forest
and the sea, of the mountain and rarine,
with these we had become more or less

familiar when onr good ship headed for C2PIs2

the solitude of ive and snow. T began
to feel as if we wore being dregged out
on the roof of the world —asif we were

sw.mming in the fooded caves.of a con- |

tinent. Sometimes there came over me '
a sense of rather loneliness, of the dis- |
tance that lay between us and every-
hody e'se, and of the helplessness of our
case shonid any scrious aceident befa'l
us. It is inis very state, perhaps, that
ages the hearts of the hardiest of the
expiorers who seek vainly to unravel
the polar history.

From time to time as we sailed the |
sea, now a brighter blue thun ever. was
strewn with fragments of ice. Very |
lovely theyv looked as they hugged the |
distant <hore. a ghostly and fantastieal
process.on, borne ever southward by
the slow  current, and growing more
ghostly and fantastical hour by hour as
they dwindled in the clear sunshine of
the long summer days. Anon the ice
fragments incrensed in number and
dimensions.  The  whele  watery
expanse was covered with
brash, and we were obliged
to pick our way with considerable
caution. Oiften we narrowly escaped
grazing small icebergs that might easily
have disubled us, hadwe come in collis-
ion with them. As it was, many an
ice-cake that looked harmless enocugh,
being very low in the water, struck us
with a thad that was startling. or pass-
ed under our old-fashioned side-wheels,
splintering the paddles and eaunsing our
hearts= to leap within us. A disabled
wheel meant a tedious delay in a lati-
tude where the resources are decidedly
limited. Often we thonght of the miser-

able millions away down East simmer- |

ing in the sultry summer heat, whie |
the thermometer with us stood forty-
five degrees in the sun, as the bracing '
salt a’'r was impregnated with balsamic
odors. .

In this delectable state we sighted a
! al once |
made for it with the enthusiasm of veri- |
It was pretty to see |
with what Cdiscretion we approacaed |

bouncing baby iceberg and

table discoverers.

and cireled round it, searehing for the
most

face of the water, ballasting the whole,

that it is rather t:cklish business erns- |
We lay oft and on, |
coquetting with the little beauty, while |

ing in its vieinity.

- mercaptan it is pro

| sometimes

favorable point of attack. Seo
much of an iceberg is beneath the sur-

substance which in so small &

sion &s 12,760,000,000 grain, or
gu'te one-third-billionth of a

capable of calling ont & nerve |

This subdivision of matter s quite
yond comprebension.

can @ e it. T

division ble by the eye through
the speet is 1-1, 400,000 milli-
gramme of sodinm. which i< a 250 times
coarser division of matter than the min-
imum of odor-exeiting mercaptan. Un
account of the extraordinary power of
posed to put it te
some practical use in testing carrents of
air. ventilation, et-.— Melwal Record.
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LIGHTNING HOLES.

 Interesting Mr;hlm Made by & Proml-

nent European Scientis®.

Prof. Brun has published in the
Archives de Geneve an interesting study
on the so-called lightning holes to Le
fonnd in the High Alps. He and other
investigators have found them at heights
of from 3,34% to 4,000 metres, or be-
tween 11,000 and 12,000 feet above the
sea level. Usually they are found on
smnmits.  Sometimes the rocky mass,
which has beer? vitrified in the passage

L of the eleetric fluid. presents the ap-

pearance of small seattered pearis,
sometimes of a series of s=mi-spherical
cavites only a few millimetres in
diameter.  Sometimes there are vitrified
rays going out from a central poiut to
a distance of four or five inches. Some-
times a block de*ached from the mwss
app-ars as if bored through by a can-
non-bail. the hollowed passage being
quite vitrified. The thickness of this
vitritied coating or stratum never
exceeds 2 millmetre, amd i
not more than the guarier
of that depth. The varving colors
which it presents depend on the gual
ities and composition of the rock. The
same may be sa'd as toits transparenev.
On the Rungfischhorn the glass thus
formed by the lightning is black. owing
to the quantity of actinolith which the
rock contains It is brown on La
Ruinette, the rock eonsist ng of feldspar
mixed with gneiss containing chlor.de
of iron. Under the microscope these
lightning holes display many interior
cavities, which must be attributed to the

one of our hoats pullel up to it and ! presence of water in the rock at the

threw a lariat oveg a glitlering peak | moment of melt'n
| charge. This vitritied
! influence on polarized light.

that flamed in the syn like a torch.
Then we drew in the slack and made
fa~t. while a half dozen of our men
mounted the slippery mass, armed with
ropes and aves, and hegan to back off
big chunks, which were in due
season transferred to our ieeboxes.
Our  iceberg  was  about fifiy
feet in length and twenty or thirty feet
out of the water. It was a glittering
island, with savage peaks, deep valleys,
bluffe and promontories. The edges
were as delicately frilled and resembled
silver filigree. Some of these, which
were transparent and as da'ntily tarne |
as old Venet'an glass, dripped eont'nu-
ally like rain-bvaten eaves. The por-
tions nearvest the water's edge were
heneveombed by the wavelets that dash-
ed upon it without eeasing, rush’ng in
and out of the small luminous ecave
in swift sparkling rivulets. Much or
the surface was ernsted with a fine frost-
inz: it was full of deep wells, hig
enongh to <ink 2 man in.  These wells
were fiiled water and with a
heavenly hlue light, eelestial in its love-
liness: a light ethereal and pellueid. It
was a< if the whole El‘l‘h['rg was sainrat-
od with transfused mooniwams, that
ruve forth a mellow radianee, which
flashed wt times like be Mants and barst
into flame and plaid-like lightn'ngs
aslong the a'most invisible rims
ridees, eateh ng here and there i rrettes
of dramonds that barned and dazzled. a
veritable shower of sparks. The une
speakable, the incomprehens ble  light
throbbed throngh and throush, and
was sometimes bluish-green and some-
times greenish-b'ue, but  oftenest with
the one was the otuer. both at onee. wnd
with a perfeetly bewilderinz tint wided.
In brief, it was a frozen moonlight, ana
no mistake. Oh, wmy friend. | assure

=i
with

| vou there are many sports with not half

the fun in them that there is in lassoing
an ieeberg.-—Cor. San Francisco Chron-

T

— o >

THE SENSE OF SMELL.

tts Wonderfal Delica ey in Delecting Mi-
nute Subdivisioas of Matter.

The sense of smell is probably the
lead ng sensorial endowment in most
insects. amd it for them

what sight and hearing do for man. lts

III“M‘

potency in helping along intelligence is '

very great. since we know that, men-
tally, insecis stand at the head of the
invertebrate. as man stamls at the head
of vertebrale, world. The
sense of smell is probably aeute in some

the

| fishes, as, for example, the shark: this

iz the most active, if not the most intel-

ligent of fishes, and it has an olfactory |
{ “*vour pipe makes me siek.”’
would cover some twelve square feel.
t The

micons membrane whieh, if spread ont,

talls in  value in the am-
phib‘a. reptiles and birds, but rises
again in the mammalia. though not in

'S

well known,  In man the sense of smell

i« snbordinate, and even rudimentary. !

Olfact’on adds to man’s enjovment, pre-

| serves lum from some dangers, hbut does

pnot verv much extend his knowledge |
his environment. Yet, despite |
the comparative insigniticance of this
sense in man, its delicacy is most mar-
velous, and by it we cun appreciate more |
minnte subdivisions of matter or the |
impuer of more infinitesimal moleenlar |

| vibrat ous than by any other avenwes to

bra'n.  Prof. Valentine has made |
some interesting and str k ng experi-

ments in proof of th <. He found that |
a ecuirent of air comuwning 1-30,00) !
millicramme of bromine, or 1-300,000

willigramme of sulphureted hvdrogen,

or 12000000 milligramme of oil of

roses rould bz perceived by the sense of

He also determined that the
which must |
pass over the olfactory membrane in |
of =m-il was
from 50 to 100 eubie eentimeters (one-
tenth to one-fifth of a pint). He caleu-
Luted, therefore, that the actual amount
of bromine necessary to excite a sense
of smell was 1-600 milligramme, of sul-
phureted hvdrogen 1-5,000 milligramme. |
of oil of roses 1-20,000 milligramme
(about 1-120,000 0f a grain). Two rceent
experimenters, E. Fischer and F. Pent-
zoldt, of Erlangen, have found two other
substances which far exceed the forego-
mg in their capacity for afecting the
oltaciory nerves, These were mercap-

the

tag (sulphureted alookel) and chlog- | ness in ten oF fifteen years,

and |

{  Friend

' across and ses the retnrn eable pas<ing

Csmall famely o0 | reflerence, ml.[r,\_.;,i.
jete.”
Lwrit ng of tins was fully as original as
| the spelling. —N. .

by the electric 's-
material has no

: —————————
; Life in the Corean Kingdom.
|

1]

Theve is more idleness here than n
| amy other country [ know of. A malor-
| ity of the men do not work at all, but

get their living as ‘*middle men™ or
| suppert from their wives. The women
ilmw the hardest time and ave old at
| thirty. They make all the clothing and
‘do the washing and cooking for the

living.
nard lot, and when she does and asserts
herself, her lord has to take all the pam-

| melings <he is prepared to give him or

| ot ont of the house and stay out until

D3 | Che eools off.  Women have some rights,
men are hound to |

L even in Corea, that
respect. Lhe Corean people, as de from
picnies and  festival days, bave no
amusewents.  They have no theatre or
shows of an k'nd,  No gymunaanms or

acrobatie sports.  There are a fow sine- |

ing and daneine girls, who are invited
to entertainments given by some of the
Their

care treated as guests masie is

bad and their dancing consistsin posing |
| and pantomimes, the stalest and fHattest |
th mz of the kind ever witnessal —Cor. |

Sawfa Rosa (Cal.y Bepublicin,
ISP —

Starting a City Paper.

—~Well,

sfart

(1o fr'o‘ll!] ) ~erihe

decided

Counter
and 1
paper.

Friend
to any of the deta’ls vet.

Counter—Yes, all the most important
th' ngs are arranoed.

have to a daiy

Indeed! Have vour attended

Bnn'_'lrt SO Presses, |
]n-il'.
({ ‘onnter
F!‘il-htl
(ouauler
Friend
h:l}h—}'
Counter (M, no.
Friend —-Well, what
Counter — Made ¢ renla-
tion first. We have just enzaged a no-
tary. Ll vago Reemthler,

No, nol vet
Laid in vour type. then?
-No. Will do that later.
Seenred some  writers, per-

e

sitre of onr

- . - —

The Kind Cowboy.

Judge Pennybunker can’t <tand the
tobaceo. It
him a heiddache.  He was on the street
car, and a cowboy by his side was smok-

smell of invariabiy gives

ing a vile old pipe.
“My friend,”” said Peanvbunker,™
The cowbov ook the pipe out of his
mouth, wiped the mouth-picce carefully
on his pants, and hoiding it under the

t ‘illﬁi'!'t!i'-ﬁ o=, -:t-:(l'
[ts extreme |

“You kin smoke, stranger, until | get
off the Kears. [ jest know how vom
feel. It always makes me feel s'ek o
see a feller smoking when ['ve left my
pipe at home.”" — Teras Siflings.

- —g & b

—While riding in the eable-cars on

the Brooklyn bridge omne mav look

in the opposite direction.  As it rons at
the rate of about ten miles an hour,
is pass'ng at the rate of about twenty
miles an hour, and although made up
of strunds hke a hemp rope it appears
like 2 smooth cord.  But if the observer
will look between the wheelz of the pas-
sing car the strands will for an instant
become vis'ble, the same sz if tae ol
server and cable were at rest, — A=
cas Mea hinist.

— . -

—Printers have much 1o endare A
mornine paper that el -ub-edited 9
chvap --u-i' Feee ) ._-_i tho Inil:n'."'.n: :uﬂ:d
compizint: “*Ploaw insurt the abuve as
it is roate down, not atrer it s 1 ware
last week pleas.” This = how it was
“roate:”” “*a rv-;n---'.i.l womnan nge 47 as
good plune cook trastworthy to eldy m

It only remain: 10wkl that the

Toones,
— B —

—A correspoadent of the Philadelphiy
Inguirer, weiting from the Pecche dis
trict in Franee, says that M, Tachean,
the larzest breeder of Percheron horses,
has made 2000000 franes in the bgsi

' hunted look in his eves.

“You won't be u. v.
he replied: -1 shan't maiss

ton Transeript.
o] will add,”” concluded

enough to carry in coal. " —N.
—Mr. Jones — No dinner L
That s a nice state of affsirs
Mrs. ? Servant—
Mr.

to Keep House Than to
something of that sort. —
Tones.

—A three-year-old was w
the flower gardea the other
around him lay innu
blossoms which he had clipped
a pair of shears “just for fun.
mother said nothing to him. bat
rather surprised. Preseatly he
to her and remarked in the most
ter-of-faet way: )
has been going on out here?’ —St. A&
baxnes Messenger.

s
i

At

-

“Why 7" asked » friend. Do they
any better than you sad
“Any better” exc'aimed
“Giood Lord!

the editor.

impolitic —impolitie, sir. Thev
ernel revenge omn n

How so?
repeated the editor wth an
serenaded me. " — Semerville Journal.

.-

| family, as weil as, in most eases the |
Occassionally she rebels at her |

-l !.- ¢

vouu done? |

| Ker an” then turned over his

! erinned.

WON THE GIRL.

How Little Bill suceeeded in Becomiang

T acie Buck's *~on-in-Law.

A party of men were s'tting in front

of a country store, whittling and retail-

| ing neighborhood
| time, one man, addressing an old felfow,

~candal

sgiidl:

“Unele Buck, [ Lear that yourdangh-

ter Sally s going 10 marry -

Peggns”’ ur
“Yes that's se. ™

*We all "Towed, Uncle Back. that she

| was zo'n’ to marry Biz Raly Smith ™
official or wealthy citizeps, when thev |

“Lhat was the eal’elation.”™

“Why did she change her mind?™ .
“Wy. Little Bill won us ail av s snd-

dent.™

“Tell us. far we'd uii like to know

 how that wevzen Iilil’l'_' o ld g‘i‘ 4

P int over Bob, ™

“Wall., last Sanday we had a ﬁt
start spronklin av  folSs, includin’
Bill. fur dinuer. B, vou all know, is
the bashfulest an’ awk ardest feller in

the conntry. an’ he's so bashiul that it
| hurts a person o ook at him WPH.

when we sol Jown to the t:\!)le. En

| stumbled and Knoekod over a piteher ay

water. He lookel like he would burm
up but 1 asshored him that was all ri

He ma-hed np a biz Irish potate an®
when he ‘gun to popper it, the top of
the pepper-box come off an’ spilt abous
ha'f the pepper on bis plate.  Wife
st asKed him to let her zive him an-
other plate, bat he declared that he liked
pepper. He commenced to shovel i
inio his mouth, and I'll be dinged if [
didn’t think his eves wonld pop out of
his head. Wi - handed him & cnp
of hot coffee, an” when Le went to take
it he drapped it on his knee. He
fur the cofiee wmightv ni
burnt him up. but he dodn 't say nothia',

| "eopt that he hoped he wa'nt a-

nobody to no tropble.  Then he tried
to eut & piece uv meat, threw asbout =
hafer pint uv gravy on the Widder Bar-
piate. [
tell yon he was the awk ardest man '}
ever seed. e got settied down sitter
whiie, but jest as he retched airter s
biscitit he turned over a big pitcher uv

| buttermilk. Then he jumped up, struek

I

ever seen.

{ the iable with his fist an™ velled:
|

** I Ken whup any darned man 10 this
house” He walked out, an’ | loilowed
hom  *Bill,” said L

**“Whut in thunder do vou want?

“ ‘You said vou could —

““That’s what [ said” said he, an',
zeatlemien, if he didn’t give me the wast
whuppin’' I ever had, [ wush | may die
dead. 1 conlda™t hold out against such
a appeal ss that, so | savs: ‘Bill.’
‘vou shall have my gal in
wife an’ eld Niek - an’ thev re
much the same—an’ th

R
o my
putty
| : that
tries to mterfere with that weddin® will

have me to climb.” — drigusaw Troc-
eler.

_-e— - -
No True Granite in America.

“There is no (rue granite in Amer’ca,
a¢ yeologi~ts understand it.” was
rather surprising remark of Expert De
Loss 10 s little guther ng on "Change the
other duy.

He wa- asked 1o expla'n himself fur-
ther, snd he went on thus:

“Well. Mr. Dana. ihe ecelobow wl ge-
o!u;__',i-(. savs: “Frae Evanite is
of yuarts, feldspar and piea’
lieve those are his exact words. Now,
this i< a faet: then | repeat there has
never been a bioek of bne granite
covered on the Amerivan continent,
anywiere else in the world that | have
i All aceepted gran'se *
portion of horablende in . This is
arimitted by the modern German :
g‘ts a< a natnral

enl <% ng-<lone.  The mon

hornﬁlndvtb?u - the harder i

the gruuite.‘“‘l,. Ml N hard Rt
ile s ¢ i Py
| Bovensaa “‘m 5

o

at wil.
The ot. you know, is here. ot —

]

.

H

ik

-

“Uan you tell me what

—*Yes,"”" said the editor, **l made the
mistake of my life when T pitched inio‘r
the playing of our loeal brass band.’

thev -

I didat teil Dalf the
misery they can-e. No. the musical end
" of my erit'e’sm was ail right, but it was
me. ﬂev.ng
What did they do?” “De?

They

After »
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